Nothing functions here but party-feud and horse-racing.
If your uncle, or any other patriot, killed a few Greens
and horse-racers, so that you may come to the throne
and cleanse the rness, I say he did God's work. God let
him do the work, and it was done for your sake. If
you profit by it, you'll have to remember, with
trembling, every moment of your life, that men died so
that you might*rule."

"You haven't quite got my thought," he said, ubut you
have been a great help to me. I must go now, to get these
orders sent. By the way, here is a pass to the Hippo-
drome at noon to-day, in case you should wish to hear
the Green candidate. The man Theophanes is to speak;
he is a great orator." He laid the metal disc on the table.

"Thank you," she said. "Now, if you are going, I will
listen if the maid be asleep/' She stole to the door, to
the stair-foot and listened. In the stillness, she heard
the breathing of the sleeping maid. "Her door is open,"
she whispered, "but she is sound asleep. Now I will go
out, to make sure that the coast is clear."

Very softly, she opened the outer door and slipped
into the tiny garden to a night fragrant from the rain
and all washed clear. It was all exquisitely still save for
an occasional tinkle of trickling water. There was no
sign of man abroad. A little brown owl cried near-by.
She saw him as he sat perched and knew from him that
no man was about.

"I think all is clear. Prince," she said, as she blew
out the light. "I shall lead you to the door in the dark,"
she whispered. "Give me your hand. There are no steps.
Make no sound,"

There was no question of any romance between them.

"I thank you again," he whispered.

She gave him his tarred cloak, and led him through the
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